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Susan sometimes blames my father for things that aren't his fault.
She considered it extremely impertinent of him to suggest we post-
pone having a second cliild. Well, there was more to it than imper-
tinence. Barney's concern, my concern, her own parents' concern,
was Susan's health. Susan has never forgiven. Barney for getting into
the act when Pamela was on the way. He spoke up because Susan's
parents appealed to him to do so; they were scared stiff, and with
reason. Susan had chosen an inexperienced obstetrician, just out of
medical school. His theories may have been sound, but his obstetrical
techniques were not. After Susan had been in labor for thirty hours,
we had to call in a specialist who delivered Pamela by instrument
And Susan narrowly escaped death.
In some ways it may be true, as Susan claims, that my father
treats me like a kid, but I wish she could appreciate that my father
has always encouraged me to follow my own bent. Barney early
reconciled himself to the fact that I wasn't a go-getter. When I chose
teaching, I'm reasonably sure he was disappointed, but he never
said a word.
While I was growing up, my mother and father and I were a
pretty tight little corporation. As a matter of fact, I never really
had a girl until I met Susan in college. After I got my B.A. we were
married. I've never been sorry, but our first year together was
rough. Susan insisted that I turn back the allowance I'd been re-
ceiving from my family. She had a supervisory job at a radio station,
and she managed to hire me as her assistant. I was working, I was
beating my brains out for an M.A., and we were both so starved
for sleep that we walked around like zombies most of the time.
It seems to me that Susan and I should get more enjoyment out
of our lives. I spend nearly all my free time on study and research.
Even if the weather is sweltering, Susan won't drive to my parents'
mountain cabin more than once a month.
Ultimately—let's face it—I will inherit a sizable chunk of money
that my dad has earned. I can't see what Susan and I prove by
cheating him and my mother out of spending a little dough on us
right now. They won't be around forever. Yet Susan kicks up a fuss

